
The civil service' cinmis=ion receives a

number of curious answers to the ques-
tions put to applicants for positions in the
government service. bu' It is believed that
the answer recently made by an applicant
for a position as a draftsman in the engi-
neer service is way beyond anything that
was ever heard before liy any of the ex--
aminers. This applicant said:
"From November. 1896, to May 30. 1900,

I toured the United States on a tour of
sociologic and economic -observation, work,
ed in nearly all the states and principal
cities. Started out without any money,
commanded salaries at following profes-
Mions, trades and kinds of common labor:

"Surveyor, draftsman (topographical,
architectural and engineering), writer for
newspapers and magazines, bridge carpen-
ter, house corpenter, boat builder, black-
smith a helper, boiler talker's helper. farm
hand, cook, hunted keese and ducks for
market, photographer, lumberman. lecturer,
shoveler on railroad grades, dishwasher,
shingler. teamster, cow boy and cattle ship-
per, solicitor, cleaned old bricks, railroad
steel, gang work, wood chopper, worked in
savf mills and factories, rafted logs, wrote
advprtising, etc., etc. Can command Ealary
at more different kinds-of labor than any
living man. Immune from malaria fever,
mountain fever, lazy fever or any other
disease. Expert on matters relating t phy-
sical or mental development. At present
writing a series of articles for a New York
magazine. Not afraid, of heat or cold from
exposure. Not afraid of wild animals,
microbes, men, political parties or work.
Can swb-amy -iverin the United States.
Expert with shot gun, dan also shoot rifle.
Can endure fatigue and exposure. Can
handle gangs of men.
"Realizing the fact that examining boards

are apt to doubt some of the above as-
sertions, I have on deposit in a savingsbank of New York the sum of $50 which
I will forfeit to them If I can not srbstan-
tiate every assertion made when put toea
practical test."

"An automatic coin-in-the-slot' restaurant
is 'now in operation in the metropolis," re-
mjrked a Washington man who has justretirned from a visit to New York city.
"It is an ornate, novel and inviting "food
angi drink dispensary located at a conven-
itnt point on Broadway. The restaurant is
a ut 100 feet long-and 25 feet wide.ikot machines give out food inresponse
to the coins that are fed them, -with a
precisionand dispatch impossible to human
waiters. Sandwishes on round pltes, In a
round table come' from some mysteriousrftion below. You place a coin in the slot,
p9l a handle, out comes the sandwich youwant. Others are there in full view, but
you cannot get at them until you feed a
nickel in the slot for each sandwich. If you
inant a lobster 'a Ia Newburgh,' or a chick-em soup you feed the right machine with acin of more Importance than a nickel. Ice
cesam soda. ice cream or all kinds of drinks,frhm beer to high balls, may be had by the
same unique method.
'0f course. as there are no waiters, the
Ming of tips Is an unknown- quantity atts restaurant. which is the embodiment of
clanliness"

Excuses and explanations made in the
courts in support of motions to delay prei-
cdings cover a multitude of subjects. At
times some of ithem appear absurd to the
inexperienced, but persons who are familiar
with court practices are never surprised.2
"While attending eeurt In Virginia a few

days ago." a Star reporter was told,- "I
heard a plea for a postponement based on
the statement that one of the two attorneys

,in the case was suffering from an attack
of pink eye."
The commnonwealth's attorney objected to.

a continuance of the case for any such
reason when there were two lawfyers in
court for the defendant.
"Your honor," said the sick man after hiscolleague had argued the motion, "I will be

lo \

frank enough to state that 1Wfti court
seeruies the quis .1. wzmay n
assit my elient as well as i ander the
cirdmstances. - -.~
"rm afraid yeit w1I have to rem in In

court then," was the courtWselsi.
"I am anxious that the e0a *bould be

disposed of today," expaIn -, -ounsel.
"While it. ist l-t I feel I
really made the .n~out tif'm on
for the court and jury. My dissent is con-
tagious and it might be that sOmebody in
court will take the disease should I have to
engage in a lengthy argument, facing the
court and jty."
"The court is not afraid," the judge in-

formed eo sel- "ad.rme I -jurors
ard not"
Th6 jurars £ide44h approval and

the case. as tried.

The dmopplz roweALsm. £ nu-

exm" of' wilidhi sM, *1i'4ur.wg the
past wek, when President-teobaeltis first
statement In relation to the closing of the
post 6ilice at-fi8laho'a, Wmss-was given
Out In-4hat, a=tat gue bedgte a tele-
gram -he had received aim- ttisens of
minianola. ntth iimi . of this
statement to 'UeQags .of' ta wouth and
west sa line was dr*Vpe fromi, the copW
wich caused 'th _esi toe*y -What
sbme citizens of I ae flaind sail.: It
made a goodfmtaymeW-epeiLbeir eyes
wiry wide 'toe the President'szeentments
as Identicel ibe of eMOneof the peo-ple in Indiangla. InOstry -developed the
fact that there 'had'been' a- bitke in the
'transmissionne the .nesae, and explana-
tions have follosted.

"The latest um to which electricity is
being put In t -ciyiy' to light- up ob-
Ntr-9Ctions in- thi-stmeets"'remarked a citi-
zen who possesses a Sherlock Holmes pro-
'Oivity for nking note of small things In
detibl. "I wei passing by a big down-
town hotel a few evenings ago when my
attention was attracted to an incandescent
electric lamp attached to a stick which was
imbedded in a huge heap of ashes in the
roadway near the sidewalk. Power for
the lamp was supplied by an Insulated wire
which ran from the lamp through the grat-
ing of an opening in the sidewalk, and
thence to the power plant below. It was
the first time I had ever seen anything but
the old reliable oil lantern used for lighting
up obstructions in, the streets of this gVity."
According to United States Consul Pear-

son, at Genoa, the Simplon tunnel, when
completed, WfIl be the largest in the .world,
to wit, fourteen' mites 16ng, or twice the
length of the Mont Cenis, and five miles
longer than the St. Gotthard. 'The cast of
the tunnel alone will be $1:1,510,000, an aver-

age of nearly $1000,000 per mile.
"The work," says the consul, "is pro-

gressing rapidly In the tunnel on both sides
of the Alps; about, 4,000,werkmen ar. em-

ployed in the tunnel, and not less than 6,00
on the Italian section -of the road bntweef
Isella, at the mouth of the tunnel, and
Arona, the present terminus of the railway
running north: from Milan, It is now prac-
tically certain that the road wil be cam-
pleted within the estimated tinq-,that is to
say, by July 1, 1905-as nearly two-thirds
of the tunnel was finished July 1, 1902. and
the worst obstacles have already been met
and mastered. The greatest of the impedi-
ments was the ever-increasing heat in the
tunnel, caused by the growing volume of
water, which, although'it..starts at the sum-
mit of the mountainU004iet abave the
line of raf$'a3, afteft perediating through
beds of limestone, becomes almost boiling
hot and flows into the tunnel at a tempera-
ture of from 112 degrees to 140 degrees F.,
reni ring not only w Jife impossible
without t means -of re-
frigeiratio engir 'by turn!*g cold
air on hot% 1md cbidl1rater on hot 'water
has- reduced the tempr.le in the tunnel
from 140 degrees to 70 degrees F.
"The volume of wate'r lowing out of the

south -end of the tunnel is over 15,000 gal-
lons per minute, -an& -fureiahes motive
power sufficient ndt only to **ork the re-
frigerating apparatus, '-but tosepress the
Air by which the drills are operated."

Kr. Carnegie% StrentWLife.
President Roosevelt's quot""fg the other

day at %he dedication of the public library,
that Mk. Araegte's gift- wesMfually far
froia two. primae vices of th;, American
people, '%ardness of heart and softness of
head," was a rnost-12eauingremark to Mr.
Carnegie, who sat at the President's right
hand, W~hen the genial little Scotchman
arose to respond, he facetiously remarked
on his "new business" of giving libraries.
"We have given over seven hundred with-
in the last tiwo years," he remarked, "and
when we arrived in New York the other
day there were over four hundred applica-
tions for others awaiting," Then, with a
pause and a pretended- pose of weariness,
yet with a twinkle in his 'eye, heremark-
ed, "I tell you, this library b~iesof
mine is getting me into rather a tinuous
life."

ii.II-'***
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111s11ir, aM"Ohaft. "I Mevee ireii Mesar
10dthe that serret tsa..e ..sis that
he fa"a qfte Misamaa eMmek as I M '*i6
sath 2--h6 -.-I

"Anbd hereis 1shy: ..
% is. mr. when Jibe time mefls

ardna fr me to-et po anothe 0m th%;
hi4 for -myxitrrdItor aartas 8'di-
stepped on the gsopasition. I happene Just
to need the a for something el*e at tb
time, and, as I had been buying-P worth
of dog licensedr that mutt from the Di-
trict govermels for about eight years, I
corcluded that I had about done my sm!S
considering how-many dogs there -are run-
ning about Waslngton that never saw the
color of a tag. Moreover, somebody had
stolen the oM tag from my dog's collar
only a few days before. W.
"So I decided to become a little craft]

and dodge the 0 dog-tax' for the present
year.
" 'These deg-catchers,' said I to myself.

'never take a, peek at the tags.attached to
the dogs' collam If they see any o'd kiid
of a tag jingling from a dog's collar, the
pass on, takng -it for -granted that t='
dog's tax is all paid and settled for. Can-
sequently, what's the use of paying $2 for
a -little piece of brass that's never looked
at, when brass.In p cheap?'

I've got a little tinkering work room up
at my house, and so one Sunday I made a
dog tag. I didat have any model, the old
tag, as I say, having been swiped from
the dog's collar by some predatory youngs-
ter, probably, but, after fooling around for
awhile, I framed up a piece of brass and
stamped it so that it looked a-plenty lite
an honest-and-truly dog collar.
"'Now, son,' I remarked to the mutt

when I fastened the cutely-stamped piece
of brass to his collar, 'all you've got to do
Is to sit or stand around looking innocent
or chesty, as you please, when you see the
dog catcher coming your way, and you
won't be Wdthered. The piece of brass'll
bluff him out all right. Don't sneak away
or try to crawl under a porch or anything
like. that just because you yourself know
that you've got a phony or bogus dog tag
on, and the oog swiper'il never know the
difference.'
"The dog wagged his tail as much as to

say. 'I'm next, all right,' and the next
afternoon when X was coming home from!
the office I saw him sitting placidly on the
Pavement curb watching a dog-catcher with
a-.net just as If his dog tag was as good as
any ever issued by the District government.
The spectacle tickled me almost foolish, I
was so delighted with my own ingenuity.
After that the dog-catcher's wagon came
by the house time and again while my fox
terrier was fooling around in front, but
none of the canine kidnapera made any
move toward grabbing the dog-the coun-
terfelt tag had 'em fooled proper.
"Well, one evening last week-on my way

home from the office in the open ear-I was
sitting In the last seat-I got to telling a
fifend who sat alongside me about the
great dog-tax-dodging game of mine.
" 'It's the simplest thing in life,' I told

him, 'and a man -that's got the gumptl6n to-edge up a little piece of brass has got no
more right to pay a $2 dog tax than he has
to pay a campaign assessment when he can
dodge It,' and then I went ahead and ex-
plained the .thing to him at great length,
chuckling gleefully the while and poking
him in $he ribs at Intervals the better to
force him to see how cute and cunnin' I
had been. I noticed that a roughly dressed
Mack man standing right behind up on the
rear platform of the open car seemed to
extract a heap of -amusement from my re-
cital. He just doubled himself up laughing
over it, and he got off the car at P street
where I debarked. He was still laughing
wholesomely to himself as .he walked dawn
P street behind me, and I was. glad that
my little story of the way I.had chiselled
the dog department of the District govern-ment out of $2, for dog tax tickled him so
hugely.
"But I wasn't so glad when, on the Zol-

lowing evening,- a few. moments after.I nad
got home from the office that same black
ma.n-and he was still chuckling, too, con-
found him!--llghte'd suddenly from the
rear step of the dog-eatcher's wagon, threw
his, net skillfully ove my fox terrier, with
the phony tag, andgathered him in,, And
.1 .wan't tikled a Jittle bit, etlijer, when
-1 had to sail over to the pound and dig up
a $5 note, $3 for charges and $2 for thg, to
get that dog of mine turned loose.
"I'm going to address all of my crifty

corversation to myself in the future. it's
cheaper."

CALLED UP 3M 0. LYIN.

Only Made More Trouble for tl.EMan
at the Zoo.

"Call C. Lyon, Maine 817-M." This was
the memorandum that a clerk In one-of the
departments found on his desk the other
afternoon. The note appeared innocent
enough and there was nothing about it to
indicate, that it, was any different from
other telephone memoranda; but you can't
always judge'sathing by its looks.
The clerk had been arbsent from his desk

for several minutes looking up a reference
in another room, and when he returned the
note had been mysteriously placed on his
table. 'I'he mystery about it was that after
the atmosphere had cimared no one knew
how the note came there. The clerk in-
mediately reached for the telephone and
told central to give him Main 817-M. The
obliging miss responded promptly and a
conversation something like the following
then ensued:
"Is this' Main.817-M?"
"Yes, this is the Zoo."
"Thi

C. L. B-; I '*ant to speak with
"Sea lion!" The clerk almost dropped thereceiver, for the two words sounded like a

room full. "Say, what's the matter with
you? I'd just like to express my opinionof the bunch of sarnt alecks around this
town at close range. You think you're
mighty smart, don't you?"
"Wha-What's that? You must be on the

wrong wire. This is Mr. B--, and I want
to .speak with Mr. C. Lyori There was -a
note left on my desk-'
"O, you're easy, you are. Another one of

those innocent ninnies. A note left on yourdesk asking you to call up the sea lion, ehl
Well, we're not furnishing a telephone for
the sea lions at this season of the year.I'm getting tired of this joily business. CutIt out. Every five minutes for the last
three hours this 'phone hag- been ringingfor the gratification of a bunch of smart
boys who want to talk with the sea jion.It's a mnighty poor joke, and r'd ike to tellyou fellows what I think of yon- to yearface."
"I didn't mean to jolly you. -But thewas a note-b-r-r-r-r-r-J
And the ecmasectien was out.The expreussan on the face of the daerk-during the conversatten was made up 'eglightning qhaziges., Ilt wa- learned that the'phone at the Zoo bad 'teen kept busy dur-ing narsly -the whole afternoon byeai

from various parsaof ,towa, all of the paa
tisaMto aesk to "~Mr. C. Lu'an,~hgeeagsorthes ina at the aniam head.

quarters can be appreciated.

Ges. Cbns meg,
.

Seeretary Root has waived the strict-sale
agsanst the mn.l==ua of dogs- in tihe War'Departiet bufinag In favor ef lieu. Omr-
hans beantif l collie Cdem. 'Thbe dog he
a nnted pediusee-, Ne Is 'oan the kennel.-of Mr ierait Morgan. sad was pre.e~stek*o Gee. Os'hnby Mr.. Gement 4. G~rimanm,
-the measu*p nngaate, aftsr wham in Is
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MEnMUnUSt uroUaSASne but ad bW it
was fought. -

On Tuesday ev beut 8 o'clock, a
tall young Wgtntii.n twety-lea

town, was playin gae r bi tswith
a friend In an Bh-art padlor. HM
name isn't Jac1,,gtA& Jam wIN do for the
purPose of -th narrative.
Up to Jack came another tall -young

Washingtonian of about- the ane age,
equally wen known, accompanied by a
friend. -As thriAg er nme is =at Joe,

Joe al uto ith two feet of JAck,
who stood wt'himbara cue in his hand
-WatellingktWfia theAM r'

"You're a #nockWr,* said Joe to Jack in
a matter-of-fact tone "You have been
knocking me.
"Yes." mid jack to Joe, "I have been

knocking you. What are you going to do
about it'

am going -fo try to knock your block
Off, repued Joe in 4he same even tone.
"Here?"' said 'Jack. biting the end off a

cigar.
"No, I don't want to stand for a pinch,

and I don't suppose you do either," replied
Joe. "But I want'It to hatIpen tonight."

Wei, I fe .Hke an= 'y a tw. too,"
said lack, in a perfetly og-ha zmanner.
"Moamnent gruqnds suit you?'
"First rate," sa47oe.-
"AM rigt," said Jack, putting up his ue,

"we'l go over %here."
A number, of mutual triends of the two

tall young men heard the talk between
them, but they paid attention to their cigars
and said nothing-it Is not the Aue'ican
way to "butt l" in such cireminstances.
"say; there, % you Bill and Jim and Ed,

oome on along with me to the Monument
lot," said Jack to three men known to him
sitting or stander about the billiard room.

'Sure," they all said, gathering Around
Jack.
"Traipse over to the Monument grounds

with me. will you fellows?-you, George
and Sar nd red," said Joe, addressing
three others of the men grouped around
the room.
"Sure thi," they replied together, an

took their- placeb at the side of the man
who had picked them out to se0 *at he
ot i Vhatwla coming to him in the im-
pending fight.
Without any more conversation the eight

men boarded au open 11th street car bound
south, and they all- got off when they
reached the Monument grounds and walked
quietly to a spot where they fgured there
would be no fnterruption by government
watchmen. There they halted, and JAek
and Joe removed their over'oats,nd under
coats. There was just about enough light
from the distas0 are lights for the two
men to nXen epeb other out with fait die-

"Does J! ,Y; you for referee?" said
Jack to Joe
"Yes," "Jim and I have al-

ways been
Jim, the sen for referee, then

took quiet
"Tiwo -*oundselfor you fellows"

he said, " the time you want be-
tween t's fair epough for both.
No go 1cwr', understand,wwo
#nd no bit brealaway. The man
that hits QW e belt toses out. You
follows don to kiml eneh other, eitmer
-I don't thet. When I cal the
fght- d, y ' at to quit, understand?

one oft:he outsida,
yo~i ge ach ;pt -and -eep time.

re er emirking; no
hands ,m noflubdub of
any 'sort . Thetwo' men didn't
even...g .as Is -the rather imbe-
cile p - faering. They didn't
feel ikW tends, and so. they
didn't.
It- I.t stJpveq and a perfectly

M

A
lasted eight rounds.

Both in1n a M es and good boxers,
and they foigtt to-1kft each other, and
did hurt eac But there were no
foul blows, n6 Worts ovikither-eide to take
undue advaae. The frienids of the two
oentbatants -wated the battle vtith keed
-interest, Imt, thout conmtiEt. All of
them would Wve had eomething to say
however, hbd-there been any mnnarbMnA
work on elther side.
The- two int were pretty badly messed

up at the wind-Mp of the eighth round.
"That'll do," said: the reifree, a small

man, bringing his- ttand down decisively.
"Entough's en h. You fellows have gotJobs to hang an ta, and there's no need of
your mauling each other up any more. It's
a stand-off. If Jack's been knocking Joe,
as he admits, then it's up. to hym now to
declare-all knoing di,."
"That's all right," said Jack, through a

badly cut pair of lips8. "If he'.smaatie, I
am. I've knoched hin, yes, but It's all off
now, so far as kAi concerned.
"Weli, that utpme," said Joe."AI

wanted was j tpthe knocking."
"WeU. get'yocoats on and we'll get

away from hee' said the referee.
The twro principals -didn't, at the termi-

nation ofdhke flst diuel, fall on each other's
necks and weep, calling each other broth-
era. They didn't" clasp hands and swear
eternal fealty -and affection toward each
other. American men are not publicly
emotional, ,and, they never 'nilop over"
when perfectly sober, as these two were.
They aimply walked over to the car track,
and, with their fiends, took different cars,
so as not to attract attention wihtheir
bruised' coniitenatces. They stlpdat
drug gtares to obtain lotions and iniments
and ointiheeits for their hurts, and then
they went hoine about their busiess.
Very different all this from-one of those

spot-light, chifly dawn affairs with a pair
of fancy-shirt-frilled young Frenchmen
bowing-Rnd uscraping to each other in danc-
ing-mnaster fashion before scratching each
other with blunted rapier points-bunt there
was certainly a lot more of mense about It.

Recognimed a Genius.
Mr. Andrew Carnegie takes some pride in

reiating a story which shows that he was
the original discoverer of the wealth-soc-
Quiring pirochii esof (Giales K. Sdwab.
The incident hppned .some years ago.
Mr. Carnegie wanted to' cross a mountain
in Pennsylvania-and -a yongs*r of rather
hardy annpsam naefered -to take han oe
for fifty cents. Thi Mr. Carpege thuigt
toe much, and osered esat the amount. An
argument foll~*ed, and Mr. Carnede hij..
eae intereated tosseelJuttw less the

eakw ea~' teo i les. e
w a U3~$to say. e Ifty sente,
not bcnttJIbUse worth it. he re-

shahei W m*l -sft thern
ged e alm day

1~m-~ n

3ils eiie*gee at theeg g
the e- - etee Ant amet thm

3UUIPaOUed 1 e

imhbeiam ags**.~~e'a
and hibg A~ q.mI seems d
-a ggsms Ws. 7he 1seam
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Wis =1111W-
U k '

iedi fSi e alar e &t S
MeW rafk elubman who get - the Pe-
low Jet Chiheuahus estly shiw- On a
plasmN trip tnoqgh eld MosM Bs1*eNw
raft emtues, aft being sanar With
M1cam iaw, 1Vired tu A"MEmse -4
the iowa he w 1Sek ween died te
sae"I ftmhedbt amids it k SNeUn l.
Whe tbavJou'e abut theMf==
101 102" ego M et the beimee144
iple nU0 di Mealenw

termed in Mealein e fer two yam'ham
beftm removed to vesting pliess in thir
en Uada The deAd me'sorrethNo-
basted bas ainstt% Iut their -

taiwo were at o avaiL_ Thee vis waY
of gettim Over the 3m. Afemr-er We
Peank ivUs, the tamvmes bnmedist. died in
Meni, whither h11d. gone In the. hope
of curiag his Aung Hrosa.- Mil.wid(Ow and
relamom mad a sglhmOes fiht against
the mi==ee= antibpw A-tanmm==oa to
bold the dead blardfat's body -in Mexican
ground. for. the preserlbed length of time.
een davskiW with powetat Inluence be-

hindthem the aid of.r St i'Depart-
meat But they lot ut, sd IVes 'by

remained burfed Sn Mexicangrond .ter
the two yeam, when it was areat to his
country.
"All the same, I onewsaw that Mexican

law beat, and beat go. It was fifteen
years age, in mentsma on the west Ieast
ot Meaie, where I was In the shipping
busmines= at the time.
"An American sehooner that was return-

Ing to San Francisco rom a three years,'
tmalneg cruise in the South seas dropped
into the harser of .M=atlan. The frst
mate, an adventurous chap named Jack
Coeper, who had been saiing out of San
Francisco since his boyhood, and was haif
Owner of the schooner and partner in the
trading enterprise, was s4seroti aick
with the coast fever. and AsklW his
partner, brought kim into Mmsatlan for
medial attention. The skipper was George
Brophy. a hugs Californian, who was as
much at home on the back. of a broncho a
on the quarterdeck of a ihlfp and a square
and o .able man all through-I had known
him well in San Francisco
"The med o*meer of Mazatlan port

took a look at the first- mate and told the
skipper that Cooper was in a bad way, and
that he should be taken6 to the Mazatlan
hspital. So to thd Masatlan hospital, a

'dobe affai with very primitive macmnnO-
dations for patients used to civilised medi-
cal attention and nursing, Jack Cooper -was
taken -from the schooner on the evening
of the vesael's arrival in the port. His
partner, Skipper GeOrg Brophy, stayed
ashore with him to nrse the mate in the
hospital. But it was no use. The mate
was too far gone and had been too long
without medical treatment. He died on
his second day in the hospital. A little
while before he died be said to Brophy, In
a lucid interval tht presaged his early
dsent:
" eoire, rm all In, and it's ma to pipe

out right yere in .this greaser bunk frectly.
But. I don't want to be put away down
yere. I never had no kind o' use fr
greasers, and I wouldn't feel shipshape or

prop'ly battened down layin' in Mexican
ground. Now, they ain't no way fr you to
git my careas up home ft burial les'n the
next up sta=mer from Panam.'Ul take the
box that Im in up to old San Fran., which
It probably won't. So I want you to bury
me at sea, George. Just you take me out
on the schooner on your.way up home, and
git old jam the sairmaker to sew me up in
one o' his handy hammocks and toss mce
over the side with a forty-peunder tied to
me. ni thank you t' do this. Georce, and
It'll be a heap better than layin' aoun
yere in a burial plot filled up with half-
breed dead ones-' sea's good enopgh fr
me. That'll be about all-4'long. matey,'
and then Jack turned over and passed out.
"Cooper had forgotten about that two-

year clans in the Mexican law, but
Brophy hadn't, although he didn't say any-
thing about It, not feeling like distressing
his partner in his final moments. Brophy
wrapped his mate's body up in 'a winding
sheet and then he went to see the alcalde
of the town. He explained to the alcalde
that he desired to convey is dead part-
ner's body to the schooner, in order tq give
it a seaman's burial. The fussy alcalde
replied that such a thIng would be out of
the question. The skIpper expostulated
calmly but Inegectpally with the alcalde.
The latter said posttively that the "body of
the mate would have -to be interred In the
strangers' burying ground-the equivalent
down there of our potter's feld-until the
two years prescribed by the law had
elapsed.
"Captain Brophy went to see the Ameri-

can consul. The constil could, of course*
do nothing, and told Brophy so.
'" They're very finical and touchy about

their laws down here,' he said to the skip-
pir. 'You'd better Wet the body stay down
here for the two years?
"'And side-step complyin' with the dyii'

wish of tny pal? Not any,' replied Brophy;
and then he came to see me. I wanted to
help him, but there was no way I could do
it. I was In business in Masatlan, and rd
have been chased into the sea by a 'molp
had I interfered. The Panama steamerColima, bound up for San Francisco, en-
tered the por* while we were talking, and
Brophy boarded her and asked the captain
Ifhe would carry the dead mate's body up
toSan Francisco if he (Brophy) succeeded
Ingetting the tiody on board the Colima.
The Colma's captain, fearing trouble with
the Mexican authorities, maid no, and was
upheld by the uMsstan agerat of the
tenanshln lne.
" '0.K.-4hen it's plumb up to me,' sure

enough,' remarked Skipper Brophy, bring-
ing his feet together with a etick..
"At 6 o'clock that evening Skipper George

Brogtay df~stounted from g. big mnjle in
front of the 'dobe bcbpltal, hitched the mule
toa tree, and went into the ward where the
body of his friend lay. Ho carefully se-
cured the body in thawinding sheet. When
he threw the body over his left shoulder
the Mexican doctor and two nurses set up
howl. Bropily pulled a gun with his

right hand and backed toward the door.
" 'Don't you hop toads come a-nigh me,'
qudtly said Brophy as he backed out.
'This yere's my'friend that IPm a-carryin',
an' he's jeu' as much my friend dead as
he was alive.'
"The gun awed .the hospital doctor and
the nurses, but they raced arond to In-
form the aica'ne whose offic was only half
square away. The alcalde and hal a

an~en at tihose bare-footed greasel' police-
men rushed over and surrounded Brophay
just as the latter, afte' placing the mate's
body in front of the saddle, climbed on
board the mule.
" 'Arrest him!i' dbouted the alcale, Jump-
ing around, and the half-breed cops pulled
their Ainky little swords and nade as if to
tacie 'Brqpby. This time Brophiy Lashed
two guns, and when he started to wavethem 1tae cope stepped back 'with a whole
otof sunness=.
" I ain't a-&untin' f'r no mussiness', an-
nonceed the s=im-e ia low, clear tones,
'but I ain't -a-gain' t' stand fr no Mnd otlntereece whaever, seibow, w'Re Im
peroSenin' a mesin Joety by a psi, this
yre dead boy, wasat would do the same ft
RIma' n -@= I"'mh whma inh,leop water or dty land but t1se wr'o 'a
ia sasse ead the Met etebrey winnttis t' hobble ame isaeure a-gain' t' he hetlw a hull lot. G'laangt' and he Osg higbae it the suile:ema.t 1tse sme
limm.-rn maenis s ,se ss
lakeelp thme .i~ mat his baadz 4lt1 a

esere ispair et guma mis't tante a dhan of letting :ly a ashotathime, for 1teihe mj abe a heap of re-
1eat for Amearean aus'eme-m-a
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The probatios Oscer.fthe newest ftme-

tionary of the New topsime-ad heaa

Nach Oies. aintrat- he a
-oficer. The grbasuect - eeer are pieak
policemen-cemis-ef dag y, enenaee per-
suasiveness and tesinew to back their
arguments when the occasion arises. Their
Influence ftr good is enormous. One krat-
rate probation ecer en be of more help-
fulness to the magisterial district under big
Jurisdiction than ffty glowerin& club-
awinging policemen. The probation officer
scheme han only been in operation for a
few nietba, but It has already approved
and justied itself away beyond all en-
pectations..
"Probatien qMe' doesn't mean that the

oMOer himself is on probatlen-far from
that, for the men selected for these assign-
ments are fellows with unimpeachablereoards and of sterling ability as polcemen.
The probation oeer looks after the pee-
ple. amt of them Airst offenders, who, th-
stead of being punished by the police mag-
Istrate before whom they appear. are-
turned loose on probation. Over here it is
deemed a wise A"d humane thing to give
persons hauled up for. jmisdemeanors an-
otlier chace -when- they And themselves in
a police esurt for the fret time. A work-
ingman who has gone on a oprm on a Uat-
urday night. spent his wages and then gone
home and smashed the furliture, Is ar-
rested, and the next day he finds himself
In, front of & police magistrate.

HW theMWILadiA.
''What kind of a man Is this, officer?" the

magistrate inquires of the eop who has ar-
rested the workingman.
"He's all right, your honor," replies the

cop, "and works hard. But he's been get-
ting soused up on Saturday nights lately.
and last night he went .home, and chased
he wie and dds .into the street."

'Youfre on probation for six months,
Mike," says the magistrate to the prisoner.
"Ybu'll be under the constant observation
of a probation officer during that time, and
you want to walk a chalk line, Mike, or to
the Island you'll go, sure. You've got to
stop drinking altogether and behave. If
You're brought here again for abusing or
threatening your wife and children t'lU go
hard with you. Officer." addrea==ng the,
probation oMcer attached to his court. "put
this man's name on your list apd keep an
eye an 61M."
Whereupon Mikles the'hard-workin man,

wha. nevertheless; e* permitted himself
to fall into the habit of going upon sprees,
is turned loos ; to be kept under the ob-
servation of the .srobation officer. Under
the 'system that prevailed before the In-
auguration of - the - probation system he
would- -have-been sent to, the: Mand for a
month or. so, his. family would have lost
his iupport altogether and he would' have
come away from the filand' a shamed and
disgraced man, a mark- for4hs jeers of un-
fe neighbors and ,an eade prey to
drink t-,he had ever been- before.

I~b~jmeneleoi tiist fournfifths
of.eare : Vuider the es-

pi- -*h~lam~snac ually
tut viout. c ele t:ieoun or reckless
wtyb"'atid mv btfong efforts to be de-
cent. They are not harried or bulldosed
Into- this by the pr'obation officers-these
guardians of the people on probation are
not tyrannical, but good-naturedly firm.
Being of the plain people themselves. they
know how to handle plain people. When It
is considered that a-inagisterial district of
New York-embraces an area as large as a
good-sised city, and, In several Instances,
comprises a population of several hundreds
of thousandb of persons, it will be under-
stood that 'n order to do his work well a
court probation ollicer has got to move
around at a pretty lively gait.
An Afternoo With a 7robataner.
The probation officer spends his mornings

In the court to which he is attached, await-
ing new cases that may be turned over to
his care by the magistrate. His afternoons
and evenings are put in in looking after
the probatiquers within his jurisdiction. No
better -way of presenting a line on .the
labors of the probation offier can be fur-
nished than an account of an afternoon
which your correspondent spent with one
of them recently. This probation officer is
attaohed to one of the central magisterial
districts and his territory comprises large.
tenement sections as well as a considerable
slice of .the gaudy Tenderloin. He is a
shrewd-eyed Irish-Amnerican of thirty-five or
so, braway, wholesome-looking and -well
groomed. He was himenelf born In the
tough Cherry Hill district of New York,
but ix y-earsd service In the United States
cavalry on- the frontier "polished him off
all right," as he expressed it. He was in
citisen's dres the probation offcers only
wearing their poliee uniforms when tiey
are in attendance at their courts.
The probation officer met meshtbers of his

"ctamsW'-ha has an average numner of 800
probationers 'on his book all the time-at
almost every half block of this afternoon's
tour. In addition to the numbers of proba-
tioners' homes he visited. He had not got
a square away from the court building be-
fore he came upon a husey-lookipg young
chap who had appaetly been aking' some
efforts to modify his obvious shabbiness
by polishIng his shoes, brushing his clothes
and somewhat battered hat, and so on.

"Hello, Tim," said the probation offeer,
swinging up behind' the young fellow.
"Nailed a job yet?"
"Nethin' doin'" eplied the young fellow,

In rather h, diheartened way. "I can't seem

to land."
"Well, I know where there's a job,* said

the .p0.ii+in eicer. "Pat MeGovern's
dein* the truckin' Isr that steet dig-up
down Greenwich -Wa, and he wants wite
men,'not Gilnnsu. I was tarM." to Pat
abent you last niht -Ru dawn there and
hoilisut'you on."--
"Sea thing-msh liged," replied the'enam.m his km E=ghtng up. "By,
yo'eaf right. 1R Oem sight dewa
thrend he took up a businmatke 35g.

"'Memer, now, Tim--none 'o the~old
stuff when you get yow dough aenrday,"
the probatn edloer eafle after him.-

had directedhim to. .- .

drsad a4 siht esn mee en,- men
meIe the -g~~ee afnn.s. e-f wsas
.sa- maa~ ja eneagh hnd --as his
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JlmtUPe~t stor. delivery au-
tonsobe J~ fs tient of a Wat build-
bg, and aled of d i or- twenty hopped

bum wgth an armful of

"1111these, samd the proba-
tsl a e t 0 man. "Horrible
tung to have to t it-Is it gettin'
mauch on a-r
"Aw, rsp'r replied the youth,

*ond-uaturedir. .2'
"Gt a rsate r asked the pro.

batis .r-
"Bureomti- down eight a weeb

up a whole lot:
hey?" aim a- aims- . affnoer, looking
over the.yo 'oret delivery uni-

"Aw, g'wan." eM the youth, and went
Int, the EathulUe
"That kld." sa- the probation officer.

"was pretty wea -the toughest ever till
'bout six moams S. IMe got to scratch
him of my bek, by the way, for he's made
good and done his probation. He belonged
to the 11th avenue gang. and his graft
was swipia' lead and -bram pipe out o' new
and vacant haun==. Uay. rd like to have
a daoler fer every tea o' lead pipe and
brain Attns that that kid has pinched.
He never 0d a lick e' work. but blew in
what he got on his swipoi's to blow the
gag of to mixed aae and play seven-up on
the vaeant lots up his way. He was cor-
ralled stealin' pipe half a year ago, and
then be was turned over to me. I thrun a
scare into him, and you can see how he's
makin' out. If he'd been sent to the island.
he'd have come out and begun dip work or
started in as a perch climber or somethin'
like that."
Next the .probation ofcer went up to the

third floor of one of the new model fiats a
few squarem south of Washington Square.
A pretty little woman, two neat-looking
chidren -and their old grandmother were in
the comfortable and scrupulously clean
third-floor fiat. They- all looked delighted
when the probation offieer appearel. He
chucked the young ones.under the chin.
had a quip with the haoming old grand-
mother and then addressed the pretty little
mother of the children.
"Well, and how's Dinny making out?" he

inquired of her.
"Well, If he was any better I couldn't

stand jt," she replied, humorously. "I'm
afraid the poor man is not long for this
world, he's so good."
There was a little more talk and then the

probation oficer came away.
The Case of "2lnny."

"Another -Al-right case," he explained
when he reached the street. "I'm kind o'
stuck on meself for gettin' them two peo-
ple, Dinny ahd hi wife, together, let alnne
riggin' out a home for the kids P-nd the
old lady. Dinny, who was drivin' a dray
then, got to hittin* up the booze good aad
plenty a few months. ago, and never got
home with more:than.32 of his wages. One
night he went home with an edge on. and
that pretty little wom*nar his wife, that you
seen, let him have it good and hard. She
was sore over the way be had been actia',
as she had a right to be. with the kids
almost starvin', and she ups and chucas
everything she could lay her hands on at
Dinny. He was sure a sight when she got
through with him. Then, on top o' that, she
has Dinny pinched for faiin' to provide ter
her and the young 'uns. The magistrate
advised Dinny to go home and be good and
turned him ever to me. Dinny told the
judge flatly that he'd rather do a lifer, in
Sing Sing or go to the chair. eten, than to
go back to his wife-ugly, you see,. becatge
she chucked the dishware at him, as eke
had a right to do. -Well, when Dinny males
that crack to the apagistrate about refusin'
to go home and take care of his wife aed
kids, the -judge gets swelled 'and mad him-
self and he gives:Dinny six months on the
island. When Dinny was led back-2 L
chased down and spun him a linh o' tallt-I
went to the same parochial school with im
when we were tads. Told him that oe-
havin' was a'heap better than a *i2 months'
trick over the river,. and that the little wn-
man was willin' to begin Mi o*e again If
he was-and- sa matter of fact, I w"s
talkin' - through me lat, for I didn't know
whether shied ever look at him again after
the way he'd acted. Dinny sees It right,
and then I go up to the judge and passes it
along to him that Dinmy's next to himself
and is goin' .to be good. The %magistrate
gives Dinny A y'afs probation -with me.
and now he's-~Ot a job'as motorman on the
Broadway line, and, you see how easy the
game's goin' with his outfit."
A few squares away, after stopping to

have a word or so with a -number of his
"cleas" members that he taet on his route,
the probation efficer dropped into the base-
ment of a clean-looking gegro tenement,
The master of the basement fst, a burly.
grianing negro, was just washing up after
his -day's labor s driver of a coal cart.
Something of a savory smell was frying
in the pan for his supper, and his wife, her
black face beaming, presided over the
stove.

"~Well, how're they comin', Jack?" Eaid
the probation offieer to the negro, who was
grinning all over his face.

"Ah., don't want 'em -tuh come no lIve-
liuh," was thie black man's reply.
"Shootin' much craps nowadays, Jack?"

inquired the probation offier.
"Shootin' nothin'-Ah'm shootin' intuh

bed evuhy night w'en Aih gits through wif
mall iruk," replied the black man, chuck-
lin2g.
"Nothin' doin' in the gin line, hey?" said

the probation officer.
"G'way, man-Ah ain't bothered 'bout no

gin," was the grinning anewer.
"An' that -ain't no lie, eithuh." put in his

wife with a happy look. "Ah sholy don't
undubstan' how come Jack tg~h behave lak
he's been a-doin'-Ah sho'ly don't."

Used 'to et His 'Wife.
"Maybe that one wtsn't a bad dinge," re-

marked the probation officer when he came
away from the basement flat. "Bay, that
coon used never to thik ha was havin' any
fun'out o' life unleas he. was poundin' his
wif. I'll bet she went around this neigh-
behod with ~her head wrapped up in
bmangus for- thee er four straight years,
When he hadn't any other excuse to bang
her asettad, he'd :just ponnid her up for
luek. But she woulds't stand for having
him pinched and nersr made any complaint
against, him. .*te got landed a few mionths
ago, though, for trylegeanhur er into a
coal hale down l~estreet. That's all he
needed-just -pi~ and'-atireat of the
4=land. Hfs b.on the IdveA ever since
he 'was turned. am. -Sa, the first time I
dropped ii en theof and saw him wife with,
not 'the48daes arobaM~he.ped. I dida't
Anw her-sever had seen her without 'em

hAd thes the probation officer's tour went
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